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your modesty, or to do anything that will not bear the light, and look the world in the face For be assured of this , the person that values the virtue of his mind and the dignity of his reason, is always easy and well fortified both against death and misfortune, and is perfectly indifferent about the length or shortness of his life Such a one is solicitous about nothing but his own conduct, and for fear he should be deficient in the duties of religion, and the respective functions of reason and prudence.
Always go the nearest way to work. Now, the nearest way thi ough all the business of human life, are the paths of religion and honesty, and keeping those as directly as you can, you avoid all the dangerous precipices that often he in the road, <md sometimes block up the passage entnely.
Remember that life was but lent at fiist, and that the remainder is moie than you have reason to expect, and consequently ought to be managed with more than oidmary diligence A wise man spends evei y day as if it wei e his \ast , his horn glass is always in his hand, and he is never guilty of sluggishness or insincerity.
He was about to proceed, when a sudden symptom of the> return of his fit put him in mind that it was time to get his will witnessed, which was no sooner done but he took it up and gave it to his sister, telling her that though all he had was hers of light, yet he thought it proper, to prevent even a possibility of a dispute, to write down his mind in the nature of a will, wherein I have given you, says he, the little that I have left, except my books and papeis, which, as soon as I am dead, I desire may be delivered to Mr Anthony Barlow, a near i elation of my worthy master, Mr Owen
This Mr Anthony Bailow was an old contemplative "Welsh gentleman, who, being under some difficulties in his own country, was forced to come into Cornwall and take sanctuary among the tinners. Dickory, though he kept him-eelf aa retired as possible, happened to meet him one day upon his walks, and presently remembered that he was the very person that used frequently to come to visit his master while he lived in Pembrokeshire, and so went to him, and by signs made him undei stand who he was.
The old gentleman, though at fiist surprised at tins unexpected mtei view, soon iccollectcd that lie had foimerly seeo